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Finding Their Way 
by constantly_thinking 


Summary 


Ryuko Kiryuin was born into the rich Kiryuin family, the owners of the clothing company 
Revocs in Honno City. Her mother Ragyo expects her to take up her mantle, along with her 
sisters Satsuki and Nui, but this is not a life she wishes to have. After getting into a fight at 
school, where she defended a classmate from a sadistic bully, Ryuko decides to run away 
from home. 


Her first stop is the city of Cerasus where, after a recent tragedy, Zorome Murata had also 
decided to leave his home. 


The difference between them being that Ryuko wants to live the life she wants, while Zorome 
wants to take his own. 


Paths will cross, and an outcome will follow... 


Notes 


See the end of the work for notes 


Prologue 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko loses her temper. 


Chapter Notes 


At long last, we have reached the Kill La Kill crossover. From this story onwards, KLK 
is officially part of The Heartverse and, like Darling in the Franxx, has been 
reinterpreted as a modern high school AU. 


Light-heartedness aside, I need to provide a content disclaimer for this overall 
fanfiction: the subject of suicide is pivotal to the storyline of Zorome’s character. Just be 
aware that, whenever his character appears, this detail will be close by. 


Continuity-wise, you will need to have read the following stories in The Heartverse 
before reading this one: 

A Hole in the Heart 

Staying Quiet (When You Shouldn’t Be) 

Burying the Hatchet 

Vita 

The Void (Where Sadness and Anger Resides) 

His Name Is Hiroshi 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


“Mako’s cheating!” 


The once-silent classroom was disrupted by the student not just uttering their observation, but 
abruptly standing up at their desk to punctuate their words. Instantly, the other students all 
faced the accused individual who, like her peers, had been working through the paper booklet 
that was the test the class were taking. Unlike the other students, she also had another booklet 
on hand. 


The teacher, a man, simply glanced over from their desk at the front of the classroom. 


“Mako, is that the same booklet I handed out the other day to help you revise?” he asked her 
plainly and in a dull way. 


“Oh, it was just to help me revise?” The student, whose brown hair was in a bowl cut, 
appeared surprised. “I thought I could use it to help me in the test.” 


Many of the other students rolled their eyes at her naivety. 


“No, you were cheating!” declared the student who had noticed her actions. However, their 
tone did not indicate anger, let alone annoyance. If anything, there was a hint of malice 
within it from the teenager with black hair and glasses. 


“Maiko, please.” The teacher then faced them. “Return to your seat and continue your test.” 


“Well, what about Mako?” Maiko questioned him as she slowly sat back down, the 
suggestion of a grin on her face. “Is she going to continue with the test, but cheat to do it?” 


“Tuck away your practice paper, Mako,” he told her. “Don’t use it again.” 
“Yes, sir.” 


She followed his instructions, sliding the booklet into her small rucksack that was by her feet 
at her desk. As with the other students not just in that classroom, but the other ones in the 
school, they were individual desks for each student opposed to groups of tables placed close 
together. A few minutes passed, with the silence resuming, just like before Maiko’s outburst. 
The only sounds that could be heard were the pencils of the students writing on the tests they 
were completing. 


“Mako, stop cheating!” 


Upon Maiko speaking again, one student let out an irritated sigh. That student was Ryuko, 
who was seated several seats ahead of where Maiko was, while Mako was situated a few 
seats to Ryuko’s right. Like the rest of her peers, she wore a grey uniform of a long-sleeved 
shirt with trousers with a black four-pointed star in its centre on her chest, while her long 
black hair almost touched her shoulders. 


“T wasn’t!” declared Mako. 


“Mako, give me your practice paper,” the teacher ordered, although their demand was not 
pronounced firmly. Instead, it was in a tired tone. He approached her desk. 


“But I wasn’t using it!” 


“It doesn’t matter,” replied the teacher, shortly reaching her desk. She removed the booklet 
from her bag and handed it over to him. “You can have it back at the end of the lesson.” 


“Yeah, so you can’t cheat!” Maiko snapped, a malicious grin on her face. Her words made 
Ryuko grip her pencil tighter than before. 


The teacher returned to their desk to continue using the computer that was placed upon it, the 
test shortly resuming. A few more minutes passed, with complete silence returning yet again. 


“You still cheated!” 


“For fuck’s sake,” Ryuko muttered under her breath. 
“I didn’t mean to!” Mako was almost begging for Maiko to stop. 
“You'll probably do it again if you had the chance!” 


“Mako.” The teacher was still too tired to deal with the situation. “It doesn’t matter. Ignore 
her.” 


“Ignore her’?” Ryuko was in disbelief. “Thats all he has to say about this?” 


Once more, there were a few minutes of silence, the test continuing again until Maiko 
disrupted it yet again. 


“You're still a cheater, Mako Mankanshoku!” 
“T’m not!” 
“Sir.” Ryuko raised her hand, but still spoke regardless. “Why don’t you move—” 


“Don’t interfere,” he firmly told her, but his tone was still dull and lacked enthusiasm. She 
clenched her fist tightly, almost trembling as she did so. By this point, Ryuko was becoming 
more and more agitated by Maiko’s actions, and it frustrated her the ordeal was being glossed 
over. 


The test resumed yet again, with only a minute passing before another outburst occurred. 


“You still cheated! You should still be punished for it!” Maiko proceeded to laugh in a 
complete manic way. 


“I didn’t mean to!” Mako begged. “I’m not a bad person!” 


“Oh, but you are!” Maiko cackled. “You should have known better than to use that practice 
paper during this test!” 


“Please be silent,” the teacher spoke in a raised tone, but it was almost flat. 
“She still cheated, and yet, you don’t do anything about it!” 
“I didn’t mean to!” Mako was almost in tears, her distraught nature becoming more apparent. 


“Oh, are you going to cry?” Maiko was mocking, her sadism showing no bounds. “Are you 
going to cry, cheater? Are you going to run out the room and cry like you normally do, 
cheater?!” 


“Shut the fuck up!” 


Ryuko almost shouted as she uttered those words, standing up from her desk with a fast pace, 
but deliberately holding back her anger as she did so. Before the teacher could comment 
anything about what she was doing, both he and the other students soon witnessed Ryuko 


grab hold of her desk’s chair and throw it to where Maiko was. Maiko had almost no time to 
react, as the chair hit her with full force. It completely avoided all the other students near her, 
the chair’s impact hitting her and her alone. She was completely flipped onto her back by it, 
with the surrounding students standing up out of shock, but looking down at the fallen Maiko 
to see the extent of the damage. 


Her nose was broken, as evident by the blood surrounding it, while the lenses of her glasses 
were shattered. All the while, Maiko continued lying on the floor, her eyes wide with shock 
at what happened. 


“You get what you deserve,” Ryuko bluntly put, remaining standing where her desk was. All 
the other students and the teacher all stared at her in disbelief. 


Chapter End Notes 


Story time — the incident with Mako and Maiko actually happened when I was in my 
second year of secondary school. It occurred between two students — one known 
troublemaker (who I consider the worst person I’ve ever shared a classroom with), and a 
student known for the overly enthusiastic and overly emotional nature — and I was sadly 
a witness to the whole thing. The chair-throwing part wasn’t a part of it (although a 
similar incident took place the previous year in another subject). At no point did the 
bully stop, even though they had every opportunity to. 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko faces consequences for her actions... 


Consequences 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko faces the consequences of her actions, both at school and at home. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


The principal’s office, while by no means a small room, was not exactly a large space. All 
that was within the mint-coloured room was a filing cabinet, the wooden desk which the 
principal was seated at, relying on a plastic rotating chair with a cushioned seat and back to it, 
while there were two wooden seats situated before it. On one of those seats was Ryuko, while 
the other was her father, Soichiro. He was a tall man, forty-seven years of age, with greying 
ginger hair that possessed a large fringe. He wore a black suit and appeared serious due to the 
topic at hand. 


“Well, Mr. Kiryuin,” the principal began. “I’m just as surprised as you are about this. Ryuko 
is responsible for injuring another classmate of hers.” 


“She kept harassing Mako,” Ryuko defended herself. “Maiko had every opportunity to stop, 
and she didn’t.” 


“Ryuko, you had no right to interfere,” the principal reminded her. 


“The teacher was doing absolutely nothing! He shouldn’t even have his job if he’s going to 
sit on his ass and do fuck all about something like that!” 


“Language,” Soichiro sternly told her. 


“Look, I don’t even like Mako, but the fact that the teacher did nothing to stop the bullying — 
which was right under his nose — something had to be done.” 


“So, you believe that hurling a chair across the classroom was a valid solution?” the principal 
questioned her. “You thought that hurting someone was a good idea?” 


“If the teacher wasn’t going to do anything about what was going on, yes.” 


Soichiro covered his face with his hands, shortly releasing a frustrated sigh. He anxiously 
anticipated on what was going to be discussed next, knowing perfectly well what was going 
to be said. 


“Ryuko, I have no other option but to exclude you for the next week. Honestly, I’m amazed 
that, with all the detentions you’ve had so far, you haven’t committed an act that warrants 


expulsion.” 


“How long?” Soichiro finally spoke up, slowly removing his hands from his face. “How long 
will it be until she does something that does warrant that?” 


“It depends,” the principal replied plainly. “If her exclusion teaches her a lesson and doesn’t 
end up creating a repeat incident of something like this. If she does do something like this, or 
possibly something even worse, then she will no longer be a member of Honnoji Academy.” 


“God,” Soichiro muttered quietly. “You’ve really done it this time, Ryuko.” He faced her. 
“Disappointment doesn’t even begin to cover it. PI decide your punishment after I’ve taken 
you home and I’ve spoken to your mother. I think it’s best we leave.” 


He stood up from his chair, shortly being followed by his daughter. 
“Sorry again, sir.” Soichiro faced the principal one last time. 


“You’re not the one needing to apologise, Mr. Kiryuin. It is Ryuko who needs to learn.” 


Ryuko was lying on her bed in her bedroom, browsing the internet on her mobile phone. The 
bed itself, while only for one person, was still grandiose; it was almost large for its size and 
possessed a thick dark red duvet, with a long wooden headboard at its back. It complimented 
her bedroom, which was painted a cream colour, with a similarly large wardrobe and a desk 
with a vanity mirror attached to it. 


It had been almost ten minutes since Ryuko returned home with Soichiro, and while she 
rested on her bed without a care in the world, she knew the worst was yet to come. After all, 
her father was making contact with her mother Ragyo, with the punishment both parents 
were going to inflict upon her being decided as she waited. 


Her bedroom door opened, Soichiro walking in shortly after with a tablet device in his hands. 


“Here she is,” he spoke, handing the device to his daughter, making her place her phone 
beside her. She sat up, and as soon as the tablet was in her hands, Ryuko saw the image of her 
mother on its screen. Ragyo was around the same age as Soichiro, but possessed paler skin 
and wore a white suit. Her hair, which stuck out like wings on the sides of her head, were 
silver in colour. 


“Well,” Ragyo began. “I never expected to have my meeting interrupted to hear about this. 
What’s this I heard about you injuring a classmate of yours?” 


“She was bullying another student, but the teacher wasn’t doing anything about it.” 
“Does that justify launching a chair across the classroom?” the teenager was questioned. 


“The teacher. Didn’t. Do. Anything.” Ryuko was firm with her words, and she refused to let 
any other opinion sway her. “What Maiko was doing was pure sadism.” 


“Ryuko, as much as I'd like to say that I’m glad you stood up for someone, there’s a time and 
a place for it. There are also better methods of resolving conflicts than the use of violence. Do 
you even have any comprehension of the harm you have caused?” 


Ryuko simply stared at the tablet’s screen, an irritated expression on her face. 
“Well?” 
She never replied to her parent. 


“We’re fortunate that the Ogure family are only asking for compensation regarding the 
damage to the glasses. We’re very lucky they’re not pressing charges, especially considering 
you’re responsible for harming another student. What if things were worse? What if you 
caused a serious brain injury? What if, worst case scenario, your actions ended up becoming 
accidental murder? Do you know what the repercussions would be? They wouldn’t be just 
towards you. They would have been towards not just our family, but Revocs. Our company 
would be disgraced because of your actions, and it’s a miracle what you’ve done hasn’t 
already done that.” 


“I don’t care about Revocs!” Ryuko shouted angrily. “I don’t even want anything to do with 
it! You’re forcing me into doing what you want me to do.” 


“Ryuko, we are not having this argument again.” Ragyo’s tone was more than firm. “Revocs 
has provided clothing for the public many centuries now, not to mention it had a helping hand 
in building Honno City itself. Our family has lived here since it was built, and those born into 
it have always continued the family tradition of ensuring Revocs reaches out to more 
consumers, all while helping those who are in need. Now, compare that to what you wish to 
do — I mean, motorsports? Where’s the nobility in that? You’d be throwing away the Kiryuin 
name.” 


“But there’s still Satsuki and Nui,” Ryuko pointed out. “I mean, there’s just the three of us, 
and Satsuki’s going to take over later on anyway since she’s the oldest.” 


“But you’re still a member of this family, and while you still are, you are to do as what 
myself and your father say. Mentioning this, it’s time that I disclose what your punishment 
shall be for your actions at school. Your father and I have decided that you are to be grounded 
for the next month—” 


“What?!” Ryuko’s raised tone silenced her mother. “That’s so unfair! I’m only being 
excluded for a week!” 


“When you’re in this household, you will abide by our rules,” Ragyo reminded her. “Now, as 
I was saying, you will also have your phone confiscated in this time.” 


1? 


“No! You can’t do this! This is inhumane 


“It’s the necessary course of action.” Ragyo stood by her and Soichiro’s decisions. “You need 
to understand the weight of your actions.” 


“You never understand me!” Ryuko growled, her teeth almost gritted. “None of this family 
understand me!” 


“We are done here,” Ragyo told her, her voice almost flat. The video call ended, with 
Soichiro grabbing hold of the tablet once more. Ryuko reached for her phone, which was no 
longer beside her on the bed. At a quick glance, she could see the small black device in the 
shirt pocket of her father. 


“God damnit,” she muttered. 


“You’re lucky you’re still having dinner with us tonight,” he simply told her. “I hope you do 
learn something from this, Ryuko. Like I said earlier, disappointment doesn’t even begin to 
cover how we feel about this mess.” 


Chapter End Notes 


The reason I wrote this crossover was simply because I liked watching Kill La Kill (1 
consider it one of my favourite anime alongside My Hero Academia), as well as how I 
liked the idea of a modern high school AU for it. Granted, it is a bit redundant since the 
anime was mostly set in a school, but the concept of a standard, down to earth approach 
intrigued me. Instead of writing another high school AU, I just let KLK share the same 
universe as my DarliFra stuff. 


Something I have gone back and forth on is whether or not The Heartverse will include 
more than just DarliFra and KLK in future. There are times where I think “‘yeah, I could 
do that”, and times when I go “no, I’m jumping the shark a bit”. Series for consideration 
have been My Hero Academia and Please Don’t Bully Me, Nagatoro (the former I’ve 
written stuff for in a non-AU, while the latter is up for consideration whether it crosses 
over or not). 


(Although I may have jumped the shark ages ago depending on your POV regarding this 
AU). 


For the time being, PII keep it as just these two series, but if anyone thinks I could get 
away with adding more, please drop a comment below! 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko comes up with a plan, while Zorome receives sad news... 


Dinner, Before and After 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko comes up with a plan, while Zorome receives sad news. 


Chapter Notes 


Quick note — all Kill La Kill characters are the same age as canon unless stated 
otherwise. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Several hours passed after Ryuko’s punishment was decided, and in that time, she remained 
in her bedroom. The only time she ever left it was to use the bathroom, not even opting to 
make herself a drink or find food to eat. She did nothing but sulk, isolating herself from the 
frustration caused by her misconduct. 


By the time the evening had rolled around, there was a knock on her bedroom door. Ryuko, 
who had been lying on her bed, lifted her head from her pillow and faced the door. 


“Come in.” 


Hearing her words, the person on the other side, Mitsuzo Soroi, opened the door and stood in 
the doorway. He was an older man with a thin body, his grey hair receding and darkness 
surrounded his eyes. He was the Kiryuin family butler, and wore a tuxedo to show it. 


“Young Miss,” he began. “Dinner will shortly be served. Your family are expecting you to 
join them.” 


“Whatever,” Ryuko replied plainly, shortly climbing off of her bed as Mitsuzo left the room. 


She made her way into the long hallway, where a long red strip of carpet stretched down. She 
soon navigated herself down the long grandiose stairs of her family’s manor and into the 
dining room, where the rest of her family sat at a long rectangular table covered by a white 
cloth. At one end sat Ragyo, while the other seated Soichiro. In the centre one side was 
Satsuki, while on the other was Nui. 


Satsuki was tall and possessed long black hair, while her long face — barring her thicker 
eyebrows — was strongly reminiscent of Ragyo’s own, but was more serious in appearance. 
Nui, conversely, was shorter than both of her sisters, her blonde hair being tied into two 


braids that rested on her shoulders. She was Ryuko’s non-identical twin, and they were both a 
year younger than Satsuki was. 


“It’s good to see that you’ve finally joined us,” Satsuki dryly commented as Ryuko seated 
herself beside Nui. “Have you finally finished sulking since you arrived home?” 


“T heard you came home early.” Nui, in a contrast to both of her sisters, seemed more 
enthused and energetic. Her voice was notably high-pitched. “Is it true you chucked a chair at 
another student? Who did you hit? Was it that Mako you don’t like? You never say anything 
good about her.” 


“Maiko.” Ryuko was already irritated by Nui’s presence, something her growling showed. “It 
was Maiko Ogure who I hurt. I was defending Mako from being bullied by her.” 


“Shame,” Nui simply put. “I don’t really like Mako that much.” 
“T don’t,” Ryuko told her. “But what Maiko did went too far. I had to stop her.” 
“By throwing a chair at her?” Satsuki’s dull tone indicated how unimpressed she was. 


“Something had to be done.” Ryuko stood by her decision. “And if the teacher wasn’t going 
to do anything, then I would.” 


“By throwing a chair?” Satsuki repeated. “God, does everything need to involve aggression 
with you?” 


“Perhaps you need to be more than firm, eyebrows,” Ryuko insulted her. “I’m pretty sure you 
and the rest of the Elite 6 would know a thing or two about that.” 


“Ladies.” Ragyo put an end to the conversation, although her tone was rather jovial. “I feel as 
though a more cordial discussion is required. After all, Ryuko’s exclusion and being 
grounded will help her learn to make better judgements in future. She will learn in time.” 


“That, and dinner will soon be served,” Soichiro noted. Ryuko rolled her eyes, sulking once 
more. She almost folded her arms, but knew Ragyo would notice, so chose not to. 


“God, I’m fed up,” Ryuko thought to herself. “I hate this family. I hate Nui. I hate Satsuki. I 
hate Dad. And I especially hate Mum. None of them understand me. Nui is just an annoying 
little shit. Seriously, how did someone like her come out of this family? How is she my twin? 
Then there’s Satsuki. Shes so prideful in herself that she’ll undermine me wherever she can, 
the same for the rest of her friends. Mum and Dad will never get why I did what I did for 
Mako. I cant put up with her, but even I wouldn t do what Maiko did. And then there's how 
Mum wants me to takeover Revocs, even though Satsuki s going to do it anyway later on. I 
wish I didn t have this family so I could do what I want.” 


It was this last train of thought that made Ryuko freeze momentarily. The last sentence that 
rambled on within her brain resonated with her, giving her an idea. Her mood, although 
completely internal, went from sour and bitter to a more cheerful and enlightened one. 


“That it! If I dont want to be a part of this family, then I should do something about it. 
Maybe I'll run away. Yes — I'll do it tonight. I'll skip town — well, city — and go wherever I 
want to do whatever I want. And I know where to stop off at first...” 


Later on, in the city of Cerasus, Daitan unlocked the front door to her home and opened it. 
She walked in first, shortly being followed by Zorome, who switched the hallway light on. 
As they both removed their shoes, Daitan noticed that the green light on the landline phone, 
which was placed on a small table in the hallway near the front door, was flashing. 


““We’ve had a phone call,” she said. “I wonder who it is.” 


She pressed the play button on the phone’s answering machine, a brief beep emanating from 
the device before the message played. 


“Hi, Daitan. It’s Karina.” 


The mother and her son instantly faced each other as soon as the person identified 
themselves. Their expressions were concerned, and they both knew from the tired tone of the 
caller, the news was not going to be anything good. 


“T almost considered calling you on mobile, but as I knew you were going out for dinner 
tonight, I thought I'd ring your home number. I... I, uh...” 


She was having difficulty forming the words. After a quick sigh, she continued speaking. 


“Werner died late this afternoon. I almost considered ringing you earlier on, but I needed 
time to be by myself. He was peaceful as he went. I was beside him when it happened. As we 
all knew, this was going to happen anyway. At least we were prepared for it. Especially him. 
Thank you and all of your friends for the support.” 


Another beep rang, signifying the end of the message. Zorome, who was in a state of shock, 

lowered himself onto the bottom step of the stairs. His eyes were wide and he appeared to be 
staring off into the distance. Like Daitan, let alone Karina and anyone else who knew Frank, 
he was fully aware of the situation, but the news was still hard to process. 


“We knew this day was coming.” Daitan tried to reassure him, but the hint of sadness in her 
tone did not help with the attempt to alleviate Zorome’s mood. “There was nothing that could 
be done for him. At least he was at peace when he went.” 


Zorome never spoke a word, nor did he provide her with eye contact. If there was anyone 
who would take bad news the hardest, Daitan knew it was certainly him. She wished she 
could help him, especially knowing how rough their lives had been, but things were still not 
easy for them. 


“T’m going to ring Karina,” she told him. “She’ll be needing the support.” 


Zorome briefly faced her and nodded, shortly after climbing the stairs and making his way to 
his bedroom with a slow pace. Once inside his room, he switched the light on and seated 


himself on his desk’s chair, slumping into it to the point he was almost slouching. His arms 
hung beside him, while his expression, like it almost was upon hearing the news about Frank, 
was now evidently sad and tired. He felt numb from the announcement, but tears never 
formed in his eyes. 


After all, tears would not be enough for him to cope knowing the man who knew him since 
birth was no longer in his life. 


Chapter End Notes 


The Elite 6 are the same as the Elite 4 from canon, with the addition of Satsuki and 
Shiro Iori. 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko runs away... 


An Old Friend 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko runs away from home, her first stop along the way being... Cerasus?! 


Chapter Notes 


Small detail: barring her cap, the clothes Ryuko wears are the exact ones she wore at the 
start of the anime before she first met Senketsu. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Later that night, Ryuko slept very lightly. This was not due to the stress she perceived her life 
as having, but was a carefully made choice. With her plan to run away from home, she knew 
she had to time it right. After all, she did not want to be caught by any members of her 
family, let alone Mitsuzo. 


Once she drifted out of her sleep, her head emerged from beneath her bed’s duvet and she 
squinted at the small clock that hung on one of her bedroom walls. She could just about make 
it out in the darkness, the time reading five to one. Ryuko did not want to leave her bed, 
feeling the most comfort and joy from burying herself away under it, but knew that if she 
wanted to start a new life, let alone ensure her plan worked, she needed to climb out of it. 


After slowly emerging from beneath the cover, she stealthily dressed herself into a white 
shirt, black jacket, skirt, and white trainers. This was then topped off with a red knit cap, 
which she tucked her hair into to conceal some of her features. Her rucksack, which was a 
separate one from the one which she used for school, had already been packed, although the 
finishing touches needed to be carried out. 


She quickly stuffed into it her pyjamas, which were orange with white rabbit heads pattered 
across it. Once this was done, she gently crept out of her room and slunk into the kitchen, 
where she raided it for a variety of foodstuffs. One of the items in her rucksack was her lunch 
box, which was the same one she used for school, which she proceeded to fill with a 
sandwich she had just made, an apple, a banana, a cereal bar, and a packet of crisps. This 
food would of course be temporary, as she would buy more on her travels, but that was yet to 
happen. 


With her rucksack now slung onto her back, Ryuko left her family’s manor and began her 
journey. The walk would last a while, but she had no intention of enacting her plan 


completely on foot. Her destination was to be the train station, which would transport her to 
her first port of call. 


After walking for three quarters of an hour, she reached Honno City Train Station. Buying 
herself a one-way ticket, she used one of the toilets on one of the many platforms as she 
awaited her train. The wait lasted only a quarter of an hour before the train arrived, and once 
Ryuko seated herself in a carriage, she rested her head against a window as she gazed out of 
it. Throughout her journey, her body made multiple attempts to fall asleep, forcing her to 
pinch herself on one occasion, while another time she not just drifted off, but awoke herself 
when her face collided with the table in front of her. 


The excursion with the train lasted the same amount of time it took her to walk to Honno City 
Train Station, although the stop would not be the last one for the train itself. Gazing out of the 
window, Ryuko could see the platform, the name of her destination clearly displayed on the 
numerous signs placed around the station: 


CERASUS 


Once the large vehicle stopped, Ryuko threw her rucksack on her back and exited the 
carriage. It would be another long walk for where she wished to go next, but her 
determination prevented fatigue from properly kicking in as long as she was on her feet. 


This trip by foot lasted only half an hour, eventually taking her to a housing estate that 
included homes of different kinds. Some consisted of two storeys, while some were 
bungalows; the latter was one of the places she was looking for, and she walked up the empty 
driveway of her destination to reach the wooden gate that would take her down a passage to 
the bungalow’s garden. She did not need to go to the garden, instead seeking a window on the 
side of the home. 


With the right amount of force — not too hard to avoid making too much noise, not too quiet 
so that it was still audible — she knocked on the window three times. After ten seconds, she 
knocked again, prompting movement from within, evident by the pronounced shuffling she 
could hear. As a precaution, she knocked again, and just after she moved her hand away, the 
curtains inside were drawn open, revealing a male teenager Ryuko’s age with darker skin 
who wore navy pyjamas. His hair was a bright red, while an eyepatch covered one of his 
eyes, where the skin in the surrounding areas were scarred and looked almost as if his flesh 
had melted. He opened the window slightly so he could converse with her. 


“Ryuko?” He was almost exasperated, his eyes large and wide with shock at seeing her. 
“What are you doing here? Do you know what time it is?” 


“T’m running away from home. It’s nice to see you too, dipshit.” 
“You’re running away from home? Why?” 


“I injured a classmate for bullying another student, so I got excluded and then my parents 
grounded me. Also, they took away my phone.” 


The male continued staring on at her, not knowing what to say due to how caught off-guard 
he was by her presence. 


“You're... you’re wanting to stay with me, aren’t you?” he anxiously enquired. 


“Only for a day, then I’ll move on. I came here first because I knew your old folks are away 
until tomorrow. I’d have told you I was visiting, but A) I had my phone taken off me, and B) 
I didn’t think of running away until after they did that. You didn’t have anything planned, 
right?” 


“No.” He shook his head, his confusion still present. He was calm despite the disruption. 
“No. Pll be seeing a friend who used to study at APE with me in the afternoon, though.” 


“Josh, right?” 
“That’s the guy. Look, just let me unlock the front door and let you in.” 


He closed the window and ran off, with Ryuko making her way to where the front door was. 
A few seconds after she had reached it, the door had been unlocked, and her friend had 
opened it for her. 


“Come on in,” he told her, although he did not even need to say this. She stepped into the 
small hallway and removed her shoes as he shut the door and locked it again. “Sorry, you’ve 
really surprised me by showing up here.” 


“Thought you were going to have a quiet weekend to yourself?” Ryuko smirked. 

“Not really,” he replied. “As I said, I’m seeing Josh tomorrow afternoon. We’re just going to 
meet up at a café and catch up in person. Now, since my parents are out, you can sleep in 
their bed if you want, but we must make it look like it hasn’t been touched after.” 

“T can sleep on the sofa if I want,” she told him. “I’m fine with that.” 


“Are you sure?” He was surprised by the notion. 


“Senketsu, it’s fine.” She was referring to him by his nickname. “I mean it. Plus, I think with 
all this late-night-early-morning travelling, I need the rest no matter how I go about it.” 


“Yeah,” Senketsu nodded. “I can imagine. We’ll talk more in the morning about this little 
escapade of yours. Let me fetch you a blanket to make you more comfortable.” 


“Thanks.” 


Chapter End Notes 


NEXT TIME: Frank’s death becomes breaking news in Cerasus... 


Declaration of Death 


Chapter Summary 


Frank’s death becomes public knowledge, eliciting reactions from Senketsu and 
Zorome. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Even though she had packed her pyjamas in her rucksack, Ryuko chose not to wear them as 
she slept. To her, there was no point since she was only going to sleep for the next few hours 
before the day went ahead. The sofa she rested upon was red, while an identical one to it, 
along with an armchair of the same colour, were also in the living room. The room itself had 
a white ceiling with various semicircles patterned upon it, while the walls were a light grey. 
Behind where the sofas were placed were two low but long shelves filled with DVDs of 
various films and television programmes. 


Gently stirring herself awake, Ryuko’s head remained under the pale blue blanket she had 
been provided with. For the next few minutes, she maintained her eyes being shut before 
slowly opening them to adjust to what little light was in the room with the curtains drawn. 
Removing her head from its hiding place, she raised her arm to inspect her watch on her 
wrist, the time on it reading twenty-five to nine. Content with the time, she rested her head on 
the sofa’s armrest and gazed up at the ceiling, processing her plans and what she was going to 
do. 


“No doubt they’ve probably found out I’m missing by now. Its going to be hard to keep low if 
the search goes beyond Honno City.” 


She continued her restful actions for several minutes more before reaching for the television 
remote that was placed on the armrest of the armchair. The television was rested on a large 
grey cabinet, possessing a wide black screen that shortly lit up the room after she switched it 
on with the remote. Whoever had used the television last — most likely Senketsu — had left it 
on a news channel, which was broadcasting a recent story. 


In fact, it was breaking news. 


“Werner Frank, the founder of Franxx Academy, has died at the age of sixty-three. His death 
has been confirmed by his wife and the Vice Principal of APE Institute, Karina.” 


“Franxx?” Ryuko spoke aloud, albeit quietly. The word seemed to resonate with her. She 
continued listening to what the reporter, a man, had to say. 


“Franks death is confirmed to be caused by terminal cancer, a detail that was only shared 
amongst family and close friends. He died yesterday afternoon with Karina by his side.” 


Deciding to gradually make her way off of the sofa, Ryuko made her way to the hallway, 
opening a wooden door with bulbous glass within it to do so, and entered the next room on 
her right. This room was Senketsu’s bedroom, and she never bothered to knock before she 
made her way into it. The room was a pale blue and filled with piles of clothes and other 
miscellaneous junk, with a shelf beside the bed being the most cluttered with an assortment 
of knick-knacks. Senketsu awoke to the sound of her entering the room, sluggishly facing her 
with half-opened eyes while still lying down. He was not wearing his eyepatch, which was 
lying on the nearby shelf, exposing an opaque eye. 


“What is it?” he wearily asked her. 

“The husband of APE’s vice principal is dead.” 

His eyes almost widened upon hearing her words. 

“Werner Frank?” he asked her. She nodded back. “Principal of Franxx Academy?” 
“Tt’s on the news.” 


Without asking any more questions, Senketsu climbed out of his bed and navigated his way 
to the living room. His focus was immediately on the television, where the news of Frank’s 
death was still being discussed. 


“It’s a big deal,” Ryuko guessed as she followed after her friend. 


“Absolutely,” Senketsu told her without even facing the rebellious teen. “He’s done so much 
for his students, let alone the ones that were falsely expelled from APE. It wasn’t until the 
scandal that he learned he was taking in victims of corruption. He’s even done a lot for 
charity, too. He was furious with the previous principal when he learned about what he’d 
been doing.” 


“Didn’t they used to be friends?” 


“Yep,” he nodded, this time now facing her. “Mr. Asaka was so vain. He only ever cared 
about himself, not even his staff or his students. It was so satisfying to see him imprisoned, 
let alone murdered for his crimes. It was nothing but deserved for a scumbag like him. It’s a 
shame we’ ve lost the guy who’s the complete opposite.” 


“They’re saying he had terminal cancer and only those who knew him closely were told 
about it.” 


“Cancer?” Senketsu appeared even more shocked than before. He then faced the television 


again. 


“He was diagnosed a year ago, shortly after the murder of Itsuki Asaka, the corrupt former 
principal of APE Institute, whom he was once friends with.” 


Even though she and Zorome were fully aware of what had happened to Frank, Daitan 
watched the news report of his death. She was seated on the sofa with Zorome beside her, a 
bowl of cereal in his hand while a spoon was in the other. He slowly ate his breakfast, but 
was fixated on the television to the point the food in front of him was irrelevant to the 
situation. 


“The APE Scandal led to Frank falling out with Asaka, the trust between them being in 
tatters. ” 


“And it was only made worse when he learned about what he did to me and Mum,” Zorome 
noted internally. “Why couldn t he have been my dad instead?” 


“A humble man and forever the optimist, even with the revelations that came his way towards 
the end of his life, Frank will forever be associated with how he helped many children receive 
the education they needed to go further in life. There is no denying that Franxx Academy, 

with its impact on not just Cerasus, but all of Japan, will be his legacy for years to come.’ 


I 


The news report then displayed a title card, depicting a younger Frank with messy black hair 
and stubble upon his face. 


Werner Frank 
1958 - 2021 


Seeing the date of Frank’s death made Zorome feel solemn. He already felt solemn hearing 
the news, but actually seeing it broadcast on the television across Japan made the news sink 
in further than before. Both he and Daitan were saddened by the news, but neither shed a tear. 
There most certainly would be tears by the time the funeral was to occur, but his sadness 
went beyond the need to release any tears. 


He soon finished eating his breakfast, placing his bowl and spoon in the kitchen sink before 
returning to his bedroom. He still needed to dress for that day, as he was still wearing his 
pyjamas, but his grief made him forgo this task as he seated himself on his desk’s chair. He 
picked up his mobile phone, which was near his laptop, flicking through the various 
messages he had received from his friends in Squad 13 regarding the news about Frank. They 
were all offering condolences, as they all knew his family closely knew Frank, while also 
offering support for him. 


He sighed, but after reading a text from Futoshi, an idea sprang to his mind. It had been there 
for a very long time, albeit under consideration, but feeling the heartache from the latest 
event in his life, even if he knew it was going to happen, made him consider it a reality. 


Zorome opened one of the drawers on his desk, pulling out a sheet of lined paper and a pen. 
Placing the paper on his desk, he then wrote a message upon it. 


Mum 


What I told you about helping Futoshi wasn’t true. I’m sorry I lied, but I’m really not 
happy anymore. Heck, I haven’t been happy since I was seven, but I can’t keep going on 


like everything that’s happened never happened. 
Goodbye 
Zorome 


Once the message had been written, he temporarily tucked it away in the same drawer and 
once more picked up his phone. He returned to the living room, where he immediately spoke 
to Daitan as soon as he entered. 


“I just had a text from Futoshi.” He even held up his device to illustrate what he had to say. 
“He wants a little help later on with some schoolwork, so I said I’d come by after lunch.” 


“That’s fine,” she nodded back, not knowing the information she had been informed of was a 
complete falsehood. “Do you know how long you’ll be?” 


“An hour or two maybe,” Zorome shrugged. “If we decide to play games or whatever after, it 
could be longer. Either way, I’1l make sure I’m home by four at the latest.” 


Once more, Daitan nodded to this. Zorome returned to his bedroom, seating himself in his 
chair yet again, and sighed. He felt uncomfortable knowing he had lied to his own mother, 
especially knowing how she would feel about the truth as to what he was going to do, but his 
emotional pain overwhelmed any potential positive thoughts from surfacing. 


To him, what he was going to do was the only way to be happy. 


Chapter End Notes 


As Frank’s death is stated to be in 2021, this obviously means that the majority of the 
other Heartverse stories are set in 2020. The reason why they were set in that year is due 
to two reasons: 


1) In A Hole in the Heart (or rather, the redrafted version that I made public), Zorome 
made a passing reference to the film Leaving Neverland, which was released in 2019. 
Stemming from this... 


2) 2020 was when I wrote the original drafts of the stories up until most of the first act 
of Vita. I decided that the official year the stories took place in would be the 
aforementioned year as a development gag. In fact, in the Heartverse, the COVID-19 
Pandemic never occurred. 


The reason for the timeskip between His Name is Hiroshi and Finding Their Way is 
because the latter was originally going to take place shortly after (give or take maybe a 
week or two). I felt that the passing of time was too brief from when Zorome started 
feeling suicidal (in The Void (Where Sadness and Anger Resides)) and Finding Their 


Way, so I allowed a year to pass in-universe before his depression reached the point he 
genuinely decided he would attempt ending his own life. 


In the original draft of this chapter, Zorome’s note was a lot more dramatic, and had him 
express the belief he was responsible for why Itsuki (Papa) treated him and Daitan so 
horribly. Without spoiling anything about later chapters, all I will say is that plot thread 
went nowhere, so I scrapped the idea altogether 


NEXT TIME: Zorome and Ryuko (with Senketsu) cross paths with each other... 


Crossing Paths 


Chapter Summary 


Zorome meets Ryuko and Senketsu as he prepares to end his life. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Keeping to the words he had told Daitan, Zorome left his home soon after he had lunch 
around midday. His pace was slow, but by no means a plod; even though he felt unhappy, he 
still wished to savour his life before carrying out the fatal task which he wished to do. 


He walked far from where his home was, but was still within Cerasus itself. If anything, his 
journey by foot felt longer and slower than it really was, even if the distance he had covered 
was only around two miles. Such a distance would not feel like much using a vehicle to reach 
it, but by walking it, the impression was greater. Zorome had walked that far before, even 
walking less whenever he had to go to school, but his misery altered his perception of time. 


His walk ultimately took him to a quayside, where various buildings containing flats were 
alongside a river. There was a bridge above the river itself, containing the path which he still 
walked on and a road that would transport any vehicles that would be driving upon it. Very 
few would pass by, even at the busiest of times, meaning his plan was more than likely to 
commence without disruption. 


Zorome stopped at the halfway point of the bridge, turning and facing the small wall on the 
bridge’s edge. It was built up of bricks and cement blocks, and was more than wide enough 
for him to stand on. He folded his arms and rested them upon the wall, glancing over at the 
river beneath him. The distance between the bridge and the water was far from significant, 

being nothing more than just over six metres, but it was enough for what he wished to do. 


He reached into his right trouser pocket and removed his phone, shortly tapping the 
touchscreen multiple times as he navigated the internet. He opened a video that he had posted 
online before he left his home, a recording of himself speaking to the camera. 


“Td just like to thank everyone for being there for me. My friends... my mother... and all of 
you. My subscribers. The ones who stayed after I told you the truth about the man who 
should ’ve been a father to me. I want to thank you all because I’ve decided you won t be 
seeing me around anymore. And I don t just mean online. I’ve realised I’m never really going 
to be happy, as every time I do, it all feels like it comes crashing down after. I feel so low 
because of it. Once more... thank you, everyone. Thank you.” 


With the video finished playing, he slipped it back into his pocket. Making sure no one was 
present, Zorome partially unzipped the jacket he wore and peeked in at what he was carrying 


within. The item he had concealed was none other than his plush tanuki Miyamoto. 


“This is it,” he whispered to the toy as if it was a real person. “I’m going to put an end to this 
shit. I’m tired from having all these memories haunt me. What he did to me. What he did to 
Mum. What he did to you. How Mum didn’t do anything to stop him until the scandal broke. 
I can’t keep blaming her and being angry with her anymore. At the end of the day, it’s what 
he wanted us to do that led to our lives being ruined.” 


He held his head high and closed his eyes. He inhaled deeply, holding back his emotions and 
tears. 


“I have to do this.” 


He zipped up his jacket, momentarily climbing onto the wall and gazing down at the water 
beneath him. 


“Wait, stop!” 

Senketsu opened the door of the sandwich shop he and Ryuko had just visited, allowing his 
friend to exit first before him. Even when she was inside the shop and ate the sandwich she 
ordered, Ryuko continued wearing her hat to maintain how she was publicly obscuring her 


appearance. She also continued carrying her rucksack on her back as a precaution in case 
there was a sudden change of plan and she needed to flee Cerasus. 


“That wasn’t too bad,” she noted as Senketsu followed after her, the duo beginning their walk 
back to the latter’s home. 


“Yeah, it’s a nice little place,” he nodded back. “Josh recommended it. His sister Mari 
recommended it after she first came across it, and we’ve often visited it since.” 


“Bit of an odd spot for it, though. I mean, are these the docks?” 


“It is a bit of a dingey area for it,” Senketsu observed. “But there are worse places in Cerasus, 
let alone back in Honno City.” 


“Yeah, that’s true. At least the grub itself was good.” 
“It’s more than worth it. Now, do you think you’re going to see Josh with me later?” 


“Tf that’s alright with you,” she said, which he simply nodded to. “After that, I better keep 
travelling.” 


“Where do you think you’ll go?” 


“Haven’t thought that far ahead yet,” she shrugged. “As long as I’m not with my old folks 
and those two bitches, that’s fine by me. Just as long as I can start a career in motorsports and 
do whatever the fuck I want.” 


“So, you don’t even know where you’re going to stay?” she was asked. 


“T can’t book in advance without my phone. I guess I could buy a new one, but the trouble is 
I’m trying to avoid paying by card. If I do, knowing how my folks have most likely contacted 
the police by now, they’ll be able to track where I am.” 


“Well, I’m already an accomplice. I know where you are, and I even helped you keep low. 
Barring this trip to that sandwich place, of course.” 


“That’s why I’m wearing this hat.” She pointed to the clothing item in question. “I even 
tucked most of my hair in, too. Now that I think about it, I should have worn shades, but I 
didn’t want to because I’d first be wearing them at night.” 


“Yeah, I guess it would’ve been an additional step,” Senketsu nodded, facing her as he did so. 
As he faced straight ahead, he suddenly froze. “Ryuko.” His tone was very quiet and serious, 
but with a hit of concern. 


“What?” she asked, stopping her walking as well. She noticed he was staring straight ahead 
of the bridge they were on. She glanced at where he was looking, and saw a person facing the 
bridge’s wall. He seemed to be peering into his jacket and talking quietly. They were around 
twenty metres away from them. 


“That guy there.” Senketsu almost appeared shocked, his voice now almost a whisper. “I 
know who he is. I haven’t met him, but I know exactly who they are.” 


“Well, who are they?” Ryuko asked him in a hushed tone, puzzled by his visible concern. 
“He’s the son of Mr. Asaka.” 

Ryuko processed what she had been told before speaking. 

“That dead corrupt principal?” 

“Yes.” 

There was then a long silence between them. 

“Why are we so shocked about this?” 

“Tve never seen the guy before.” 


“Well, how do you know about him? How do you know that’s him? Was he shown in the 
news about his dad?” 


“Josh’s sister Mari is dating a guy who is in a circle of friends that he’s a part of. I recognise 
his picture because he’s listed as a mutual friend of hers online. He’s called Zorome.” 


“So, what do you want to do?” she questioned him, but she was still confused by his 
response. “Beat the crap out of him because of what his dad did to APE?” 


“No.” He briefly glanced back at her. “He’s put a few videos online talking about himself 
following the scandal. Over a week after the corrupt staff were imprisoned—” 


Senketsu cut himself off as soon as he saw Zorome climb onto the bridge wall. The abrupt 
action shocked not just him, but Ryuko, who made a mad dash towards him knowing what he 
was going to do. 


“Wait, stop!” Senketsu called to him. Zorome nearly jumped from fright, freezing in his 
tracks as soon as he learned he had been spotted. By the time he faced the direction he was 
called from, Senketsu and Ryuko were standing by the wall he was atop of. “Don’t do it!” 


“This isn’t any of your business,” Zorome snapped back despite his shock at being caught. 
“Leave me alone.” 


“Come on.” Ryuko Looked up at him. “You don’t really want to jump.” 
“If you knew who I am, you’d probably be wanting me to.” 


“You're the son of the former principal of APE,” Senketsu noted, his words surprising 
Zorome. 


“You’ve seen my videos?” 
“That, and I know a friend of yours is dating the sister of a friend of mine.” 


Zorome was silenced by what he was being told, his mind processing the information that 
had certainly caught him off-guard. 


“Mari?” he asked him. 
“That’s her,” Senketsu nodded. “I know her brother Josh.” 


“I haven’t met him. All I know is he tried making a rebellion against the cunt of a man that 
was supposed to be my father and the teachers who followed his lead.” 


“T was part of that rebellion. We were the ones in charge of it.” 


“Well, it’s good to see you two have common ground,” Ryuko snarked. “Now... Zorome, 
right?” He nodded back. “Why don’t you jump back down onto the path and call it quits on 
the whole ‘I’m going to kill myself’ thing?” 


“No, just fuck off!” Zorome snapped again. He turned back to face the river. “You don’t 
know what I’ve been through because of him.” 


“All he was was just a dodgy principal.” Ryuko was oblivious. “Why is this so bad for you? 
It’s because you were bullied for being his son, isn’t it?” 


“That’s true,” Senketsu informed her. “But it’s more than that. You haven’t seen the video he 
posted online, have you?” 


“Not at all,” Ryuko shook her head quietly. 


“Mr. Asaka wasn’t a good parent to him.” 


Ryuko glanced up at Zorome, looked back at Senketsu, looked back at Zorome again, and 
once more faced Senketsu. 


“As in, abusive?” 
“Yep.” 
She faced Zorome again. 


“T guess we both have common ground ourselves. My mother’s a bit of a bitch. Heck, I don’t 
even live here. To tell you the truth, I came all the way from Honno City. I decided to run 
away from home to get away from her, let alone my family.” 


“Well, I can’t run away if I tried,” Zorome told her. “With him dead, I’m forever going to be 
haunted by what he’s done. Not just with APE, but to me and my mother. I don’t want to be 
haunted anymore.” 


It was at this point when his tears slowly became visible. 

“Taking your life is going to do more harm than good,” Senketsu advised him. 

“But I won’t have to put up with the memories of him.” Zorome was close to sobbing. 
“What you want to do is permanent. It cannot be undone if you go ahead with it.” 


“I don’t care!” Zorome yelled, properly sobbing by now. “I hate my life! I don’t want to have 
it anymore!” 


With no further words, his impulses and strong emotions overwhelming his ability to think, 
Zorome jumped off of the wall. Senketsu tried to grab his ankles, but the depressed 
teenager’s sudden actions were too fast for him. Zorome fell from the bridge, anticipating 
that he would eventually drown from his time in the water. He did not seek help with what he 
wanted to do, nor did he want to be saved. And yet, just before he hit the water, five words 
entered his mind, making time almost stand still as the realisation hit. 


“I don t want to die.” 


Chapter End Notes 


The person that Senketsu says is dating Mari (Futoshi’s future wife), the sister of Josh 
(090), is Futoshi. The two have since grown closer and, like canon, will eventually end 
up together. 


NEXT TIME: Zorome’s fate is revealed... 


Perspectives on Life 


Chapter Summary 


Zorome’s fate is revealed, and Ryuko re-evaluates her life. 


Chapter Notes 


Small heads up — long paragraphs of dialogue incoming. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Ryuko and Senketsu peered over the wall, staring on in horror as Zorome dropped down into 
the water. He created a large splash upon entering the river, his entire body submerged within 
it. To his complete shock, he felt something sharp against his left calf muscle. Not just was it 
sharp, but he could feel immense pain from making contact with it. He was able to swim 
himself upwards, his head bobbing above the surface, but the current was too strong for him 
to properly move. His head went under again, water briefly entering his mouth before he was 
able to temporarily surface again. 


“Help!” he cried. “Somebody help me, please! Help me!” 


“We’ve got to get him out,” Senketsu told Ryuko, his focus still on Zorome in the water. He 
sharply pointed at something. “There’s a life ring over there!” 


A long road with an attached path were beside the river straight ahead of the bridge, right 
next to the various buildings containing flats and a small takeaway restaurant. Near the edge 
of the path, where there was no fence to protect pedestrians from potentially falling into the 
river, was a stand that contained an orange life ring with a rope attached to it. Ryuko made a 
mad dash towards her target, even opting to jump over the bridge wall to save her time with 
using the footpath to reach the stand. She rolled to prevent injury as she landed, the 
exasperated Senketsu using the footpath to reach her as she proceeded to remove the life ring 
and throw it into the water near Zorome. 


“Grab the ring!” she called to Zorome, who was able to grab hold of it and fit through the 
hole. As she began to pull the rope to bring him back to dry land, Senketsu had reached her 
and assisted her. Zorome was soon pulled onto the tarmac, shaken and exhausted by what he 
pushed himself into doing. He initially knelt on his hands and knees, but after feeling the pain 
in his leg again, he removed the life ring and sat down on the ground to inspect the limb that 
was bothering him. 


“Oh god.” 


Senketsu’s words were shared by Ryuko and Zorome himself, as they could see what had 
happened to his leg. His trouser leg had been visibly torn, exposing his limb, revealing a large 
gash in his calf muscle that was bleeding. 


“I thought I hit something sharp,” he noted. “Must’ve been an old trolley or something.” 
“We’ve got to stop the bleeding,” Senketsu stated the obvious. 


“Take off your jacket.” Ryuko thought quickly, looking straight at Zorome. “TIl rinse it and 
then tie it around your leg.” 


“No, use yours!” Zorome seemed defensive. 
“We don’t have the time for this shit. Do you really want to die in agony?” 


Zorome paused, but after realising she had a point, he removed his jacket, exposing 
Miyamoto, who he sat on his lap as she briefly rinsed the jacket out. The potential 
humiliation of carrying a toy around with him like a toddler was nowhere near as important 
as his health was in that situation. 


“T had a feeling you were concealing something,” she plainly told him as she began to wrap 
the clothing item around his limb, crouching beside him. “We saw you talking into your 
jacket earlier.” 


“It makes me happy,” Zorome quietly explained. “It reminds me of a time when things were 
all fine in my life.” 


“PII call an ambulance.” Senketsu pulled his mobile phone out of his pocket. “I'll just be a 
short distance away so I can speak to the emergency services more clearly.” He walked away 
several yards, providing enough distance so that he could speak uninterrupted over the phone, 
but was still close enough to his friend and the would-be victim of suicide. 


“At the same time...” Zorome continued, seeming hesitant this time around. “He brings back 
bad memories, too.” 


“You know, we’re not too different from each other,” Ryuko told him. “If anything, we’re just 
the same.” 


“In what way?” she was asked in a puzzled tone. 


“You don’t like your dad, and I don’t like my parents. Well, my mother, mainly. Ever heard of 
Revocs?” 


“The clothing company?” 


“That’s the one,” Ryuko nodded. “My mother is the CEO of it, while my dad is the COO.” 


“You must be rich.” Zorome was almost in awe at what he was being told despite his 
exhaustion. 


“Yep. But it’s boring as fuck. Because I’m the joint-second daughter to my parents, my 
mother’s expecting me to eventually take over from my older sister Satsuki after she’s taken 
over from our mother. I couldn’t care less about Revocs at all. I want to get into motorsports 
instead, but she won’t let me. The worst part is, right, remember how I said I was the joint- 
second daughter? I have a twin. Well, one that doesn’t look like me. Her name’s Nui. They 
could just put her in line instead while I can do my own thing, but my mother won’t let me. 
Also, Satsuki is always so condescending and will undermine me at any chance she’s got, 
while Nui is just an annoying little bitch that’s so energetic. I decided to get away from it and 
run away from home after I got excluded from school and grounded for injuring another 
student. Basically, this bully Maiko was picking on a girl called Mako, who is normally 
highly enthusiastic and bouncing off the goddamn walls. I don’t like Mako, but when Maiko 
started tormenting her for accidentally cheating on a test, and the teacher was doing fuck all 
about it, I had to step in and sort it out. And what do I get for it? Punished, that’s what. 
Unfairly, as well!” 


Zorome did nothing but stare at Ryuko. His eyes were wide, and he was certainly silenced by 
what he had been told. He continued to stare and say nothing for several seconds more before 
deciding to break the silence. 


“That’s it?” he quietly spoke, his voice close to whispering. “That is why you don’t like your 
family, let alone your mother?” 


“They don’t understand me,” Ryuko reminded him. “I don’t have any interest in continuing 
the family business at all. That’s why—” 


“Well, why don’t you wait until you’re old enough and have enough money to move out and 
then say ‘I’m doing what I want. Tough luck’?” 


His raised tone, although far from shouting, surprised her. The worst part was he had a point. 
Ryuko was silenced by him, just like how he was to her words. She continued listening to 
what he had to say. 


“Oh, and if you think that’s a bad home life, you should compare it to mine. The man who 
should have been my father wanted me to grow up to be exactly like him. Exactly. Like. Him. 
He was critical of a lot of the things I would do, one of which was the shows I watched on the 
TV. He would even swear in my face about it. When I was seven, right, this guy here?” He 
held up Miyamoto. “He punished me for getting into a fight at school by tearing the head off. 
I was so shocked by it that I went into denial. I couldn’t process the idea that my own father 
would do such a thing, let alone be such a controlling, abusive person. I refused to even 
believe the idea that he could do anything wrong. Even when he was physically controlling of 
me when I had to do my homework, telling me that a friend of mine who’s basically a 
prodigy would’ve made a better son. Another time, I got in trouble in elementary school for 
swearing at a teacher, so he put soap in my mouth. It poisoned me and I almost died, so he 
forced myself and my mother to lie about why I almost died, claiming that a friend dared me 
to eat soap. Oh, and mentioning my mother, she was fully aware of all the shit that happened 
and did nothing to save me. It wasn’t until APEgate when she kicked him out, and because of 


what he and those other teachers did, we started to get targeted by the public. I’ve been 
bullied and beaten up because of him. And then, right, after he got locked up, I started having 
nightmares that would make me cry whenever I thought about them during the day. I went to 
a psychiatrist, who realised the nightmares were just allegories for everything my dad ever 
did to me, and because I had been in denial for so long, to release it all at once was damaging 
to me. Do you know how damaging it is? Not just do I have PTSD and I’m bipolar, but 
during the breakdown I had after that trip to the psychiatrist, I attacked my own mother.” 


There were tears in his eyes once more, the line being blurred between whether or not he was 
angry or downright upset. Ryuko, all the while, was horrified at what she was hearing. She 
hated Ragyo, but would never hurt her. Zorome had crossed a line she never would, showing 
the depths of his mental illness. 


“She still has the scar, which will forever remind me of what I did. There are days when I feel 
mad at her for not doing anything and I believe she deserves it, but there are days like today 
where I hate myself for it. Oh, and then my dad got killed in prison. I thought that everything 
would be better, but I learned that just because he’s dead won’t undo everything he’s done. 
I’m forever going to be haunted by him.” 


Ryuko slowly positioned herself so that she was sitting on the ground. Zorome’s life story 
had more of an impact than she ever expected it to, and she was almost in shock from what 
he had to say. 


“And don’t get me started on the lives of most of my friends. One of them, a girl called Zero 
Two, she was abandoned in the forest outside Cerasus by her mother, who then committed 
suicide. She was feral for the next few years until she was found and brought home into the 
care of her uncle and aunt. She developed behavioural problems and was a troublemaker, but 
when she saw a teacher attack Mari, she helped her report the incident, but they both got 
expelled to cover it up. Any guesses as to which school they went to?” 


“APE?” Ryuko quietly spoke in a guilty tone. 


“Yep. APE. My father was responsible for that. Then there’s Hiro, who became so depressed 
from the death of his grandfather, his grades dropped a huge amount. Hiro is that prodigy I 
was talking about earlier. Then there’s Ichigo, who got so envious of him being in a 
relationship with Zero Two that she tricked Zero Two into falling into a trap, with the two 
fighting in the middle of the night at a local park. Ichigo got injured and was close to being 
paralysed from the waist down. After word got around about how obsessive she was towards 
Hiro, everyone started bullying her and even sending her death threats. Then there’s Kokoro, 
who didn’t know she was pregnant until she gave birth on the toilet at school, and then her 
dad ended up telling the entire school about what had happened, making everyone start 
picking on her. She was so shaken by everything that happened that she developed PTSD. 
Then there’s Miku, whose father had a heart attack and she had to resuscitate him, and her 
mother first had a hysterectomy before getting breast cancer. Then there’s Mitsuru, whose 
mother was so obsessive and controlling about his education that he flipped out at another 
friend of ours during a partnered project in elementary school. He punched her in the face, 
and while we all fell out with him because of what he did, when Kokoro learned why he 
behaved that way, we all forgave him except Ikuno, the person he hurt, but she has since 


forgiven him in recent years. Then there’s Naomi, who fell out with her uncle when she came 
out as a lesbian, although he never really disowned her to begin with. They’re on better terms 
now, and she’s in a relationship with Ikuno. Then there’s Zero Two’s cousin Hiroshi, who 
used to be part of a group he formed called the Nines. They would pick on anyone who was 
LGBT, and when they later got expelled, he and one of the Nines, Eriko, relocated to the 
same school me and my friends are at called Franxx Academy. They wanted to change their 
ways, just like the rest of their friends, but things didn’t start so well when they made a blog 
about all the flaws they thought the teachers at Franxx had, getting themselves into more 
trouble. Then Hiroshi revealed he had always been bisexual, and only did the anti-_LGBT 
things because he was afraid of the same things happening to him. When his dad found out, 
he was so frustrated with all the problems he’d caused that he chose to disown him. His dad 
isn’t even biphobic. He was just that disappointed in him. Hiroshi then disappeared, and in 
that time, the rest of the Nines — except for Eriko, who was more forgiving of him — fell out 
with him and cast him and Eriko out. In fact, they even beat her up not just for supporting 
him despite his hypocrisy, but because they never liked her to begin with. Fortunately, 
Hiroshi was found several days later in Verbena, but what he and Eriko had with the group 
once called the Nines is long gone. Oh, and last but not least, the former principal of Franxx 
and a close friend of my family, Werner Frank, has died from terminal cancer. It was around 
the time my dad was killed when I realised he was more like a father to me than my actual 
one, but it was that same time when he was diagnosed.” 


The rant she was subjected to left Ryuko dazed. Hearing what Zorome had to say about his 
own life was one thing, but after learning about the lives of his friends, the overall 
perspective of them compared to her own was jarring. The words he exchanged surprised her 
more and more as he disclosed each case. After he finished his infuriated words, he took a 
breather to calm himself. 


“Your buddy.” Like he initially was, Zorome’s voice was almost a whisper. “Don’t think I 
didn’t miss the fact he has scars, let alone that eyepatch.” He glanced over at Senketsu, who 
had their back to them and was still talking to the emergency services. “What happened to 
him?” 


Ryuko looked at Senketsu as well, not facing Zorome as she replied “it was an acid attack. 
Satsuki’s ex-boyfriend — his older brother — did it.” 


“He’s blind in that eye, isn’t he?” 
She never responded, her silence providing the answer itself. 


“Yeah, your life’s not so fucking bad now, is it?” he sneered. “You’ve got it easier than you 
think.” 


Chapter End Notes 


To elaborate on a passing detail Zorome mentioned — Ikuno and Naomi are now 
properly in a relationship. The reason why they weren’t previously was because I 
wanted to build up their friendship and have them becoming closer before I would 
definitively say “yep, they’re a couple now, like in the anime.” Vita teased them growing 
closer, but as a year has passed since then, their relationship has grown. 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko and Senketsu join Zorome at the hospital... 


Recovery 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko processes Zorome’s scathing words as he is treated for his injuries. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Ever since she was exposed to Zorome’s scathing words, Ryuko was silent. She was silent 
when the ambulance arrived. She was silent on the journey to Cerasus West Hospital. She 
was silent when she arrived at the hospital itself, and remained silent when she and Senketsu 
were shown to the visitor’s lounge and waited there as Zorome’s leg was given stitches. The 
wait was an anxious one, with Senketsu even slowly pacing back and forth in the small room 
that was painted a very pale grey. Ryuko was seated on one of the sofas, her thoughts 
preventing her from speaking. 


“You haven’t said a word since you chatted to him as I phoned for the ambulance.” Senketsu 
approached where she sat and seated himself beside her. He could tell she was troubled. “I 
heard him talking to you about something and he seemed quite angry and upset. My guess is 
he told you about what his dad was like?” 


“Yeah,” Ryuko replied, her voice close to being a whisper. She never faced him as she spoke. 
“His dad was a dick. Hell, he was more than just a dick to him. I thought it was just simple 
bossiness since his dad was a principal, but it went beyond that.” 


“He explained the tanuki?” he asked her, to which she nodded back. “Yeah, that was screwed 


up.” 
“But he didn’t just tell me about what’s happened to him. He told me about everything his 
friends have gone through. Did you know any of the things that’s happened to them?” 


Senketsu shook his head. “Not really. ’ve heard the odd thing from Josh, who was told by 
Mari, who was told by her and Zorome’s friends, but only the gist of it.” 


“It’s amazing, really.” Even though she was shocked, Ryuko seemed almost amused. “One 
gave birth on the can, another also had an abusive parent, Mari and some girl called Zero 
something-or-other got expelled from APE—” 


“Zero Two.” His words made her sharply face him. “She was a right troublemaker.” He let 
out a small chuckle. “Josh couldn’t stand her, but after he learned how she stood up for Mari 
and tried to help her, that’s why he decided to create the rebellion against Asaka with my 
help. He could see that there was good in her. Of course, we got nowhere when what we 
wished to say ended up getting discovered by the police when they were investigating the 


teacher that was a paedophile. All that hard work, and yet, it got us nowhere. The only thing 
we learned was that the truth comes out eventually.” 


“Do you know anything about her past?” Ryuko asked him, to which he shook his head. 
“Mother abandoned her and then killed herself. She went feral in a forest somewhere until 
she was found a couple of years later. Oh, and she had a cousin who—” 


“Alpha.” Senketsu cut her off again. “Well, that used to be his nickname, Now, that I know 
about. Hated LGBT people, but was actually bi. His dad threw him out, and he then 
disappeared for a bit.” 


“Tt’s all so fucked up. But listening to what Zorome had to say’s really made me think.” 
“Let me guess — your life isn’t so bad compared to others?” He read her like a book. 


“Pretty much,” she shrugged. “Plus, he even said I should walk away from it all when I 
eventually move out.” 


“It’s the better decision.” He paused briefly. “So... you’re going to head back to Honno, 
aren’t you?” 


“Yeah. I’m going to get my ass kicked for running away, but at least I’ve learned something 
today.” 


“Excuse me?” a voice could suddenly be heard calling from outside the room. Ryuko and 
Senketsu glanced out of the blinded window that looked into the waiting room, where a 
woman had run up to the reception desk. Unbeknownst to them, this was Daitan, and she 
appeared almost frantic. “I’m looking for my son. His name is Zorome Murata.” 


The receptionist, a man, stood up from his desk. “He’s here and currently being treated for a 
leg injury.” 


“A leg injury?” Daitan appeared mortified. “Please, tell me. What happened?” 


“He jumped off of the bridge at the quayside. He cut his leg on something in the river there, 
but the wound is being stitched up as we speak. He was rescued by a couple of people who 
are waiting for him in the visitor’s lounge.” 


“Are they friends of his?” 


“T wouldn’t know. All we know is they were there when he was in the water. The doctor will 
come to you and the others when it’s fine to visit him.” 


“Okay,” she quietly nodded. “Thank you.” 


Daitan made her way to the visitor’s room where, once inside, she froze at seeing the two 
teenagers seated on the sofa. 


“You're the people who saved my son?” she asked them, taken back by how she had never 
seen them before. 


“Yeah,” Ryuko nodded. “We tried to stop him from jumping as well.” 


Daitan let out a sad moan as she collapsed onto the unoccupied sofa. She sat forward, her 
head in her hands. “If only I saw the signs. If only I’d predicted he was going to do 
something like this. I never thought he was suicidal. I should’ve guessed that Werner’s death 
might tip him over the edge. I really have been a bad mother.” 


“What you’ve done doesn’t compare to what his father did,” Senketsu gently informed her. 
His words surprised her, making her face him. “He posted a video about it.” 


“Video? I know he posted another one earlier today.” 


“He put one out not long after the sentencing of those corrupt teachers. It was about the 
scandal and how his father treated him.” 


“I knew about the video games, as well as the one he posted earlier, but not that one.” Once 
more, Daitan was wide-eyed. 


“Everyone has their secrets, I guess,” Ryuko shrugged. 

“Which certainly rung true today,” Senketsu noted. “It’s a good thing we were there.” 
“Yeah, but we couldn’t stop him from jumping,” Ryuko rebutted. 

“But you still saved him,” Daitan corrected her. “And I can’t thank you two enough.” 
The door to the visitor’s room opened, with the doctor — a man — entering. 


“Zorome’s leg has just been stitched up and he’s been moved to a recovery room,” he 
informed the trio. “He seems fine, but we need to monitor him.” 


“What for?” Ryuko enquired. “His leg’s fixed. Surely, he can head home now.” 


“There’s still a chance of infection,” the doctor explained. “Plus, due to the water he was in, 
he was asked if he swallowed any of it by accident. He admitted to having some water in his 
mouth, so we’re going to keep a close eye on him in case he develops Weil’s disease.” 


“Can we see him?” Daitan asked, with the doctor replying “of course. Follow me.” 


They proceeded to follow him to the small room Zorome had been placed in, where he was 
lying in the bed within it. As soon as she and her son saw eye to eye, Daitan was in tears and 
seated herself beside his bed, hugging Zorome as he cried as well. Ryuko and Senketsu 
watched on from the end of the bed. 


“I saw your note,” Daitan told him. “Miku also told me of the video you posted. I was so 
worried. I contacted the police immediately.” 


“I’m sorry,” Zorome wept. “Mum, I’m so sorry. I’ve been so depressed lately. Frank’s death 
pushed me over the edge. I was so fed up with everything Dad did to us that I wanted to jump 
off that bridge. It wasn’t until I was about to hit the water that I realised—” 


“You don’t want to die?” Senketsu interjected, his words making the mother and her son look 
at him. 


“Yeah,” Zorome softly replied. “I don’t like a lot of things that’ve happened in it, but I don’t 
want to die. I’m just stuck.” 


“Well, you’ve got all those friends you were telling me about,” Ryuko said. “Surely you like 
hanging out with them?” 


“Oh, yeah,” he nodded. “With a lot of the guys in the group, we play soccer at the park. Of 
course, Mitsuru doesn’t now that he’s a father.” 


“Well, you have quite a few friends. Hanging out with them would be a perfect distraction 
from whatever you’ve had happen at home.” 


“You're right. So, is he your only friend then?” Zorome pointed to Senketsu. 
“More or less.” 

“You know, you could look for another friend or two,” Senketsu advised her. 
“Like who? My sisters?” 

“Your family is one thing, but there’s always people at school.” 

Ryuko pondered this for a few seconds, her fingers on her chin. 


“It’s worth a shot. Also, I need to thank you.” She faced Zorome. “You’ve made me think, 
you know. You telling me about your life and that of your friends made me realise mine isn’t 
so shit after all.” 


“So, you’re going to head back home?” 


“Pretty much. I’ve learned my lesson. Also, I hope you get better. And I don’t just mean the 
leg or this disease the doctor was talking about.” 


“Thanks.” 


Chapter End Notes 


While I personally consider A Hole in the Heart to be my favourite story in the 
Heartverse, I’d be lying if I said that the way Finding Their Way uses its characters’ arcs 
was worse. You see, A Hole in the Heart depended on Zero Two as the central part of 
the plot, with her character arc of becoming a better person and getting friends 
branching out into the arcs of the other characters. They are as follows: 


Zero Two — Hiro (depressed and wants to be happy again) 

Zero Two — Ichigo (envious of Zero Two and is worried for Hiro) — Ikuno (learns Ichigo 
isn’t interested and comes out of the closet) 

Zero Two — Zorome (learns to accept APE is corrupt and were responsible for falsely 
expelling Zero Two as a cover for their crimes) 


Conversely, Vita merely had several plots jumbled together that had little-to-no 
branching with one another. Kokoro’s plot led to Miku’s (i.e., she was worried about her 
following the discovery of her cryptic pregnancy), as well Futoshi’s (he learned to 
accept she was in love with Mitsuru and had had his child. Although, to confess, 
Futoshi’s plot was more tacked-on to the side than the other story arcs). 


Finding Their Way has only two arcs — Zorome learning suicide is not the solution to his 
depression, and Ryuko realising her life isn’t as bad as she thinks it is (although she does 
have valid points about part of it). These two arcs work off of each other, and I believe 
they work better than A Hole in the Heart and Vita due to how they had more characters 
while this one only focused on two. 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko returns to Honno City... 


Familial Consequences 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko returns to Honno City and her family’s manor. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


Ryuko pressed the button on her train’s carriage, the double doors sliding open so she could 
set foot on the platform at Honno City Train Station. She navigated her way through the 
station, shortly exiting it and finding herself on a familiar path. It was a path she had seen 
many times before, although she never expected to see it again, let alone so soon. 


She walked for only a few minutes before the brief activation of a police car’s siren caught 
her attention. The sound came from behind her, and when she faced the direction it came 
from, she saw the vehicle stop itself on the road near where she stood. There were two 
officers within — one male, one female — with the latter emerging from the front passenger 
seat. 


“Ryuko Kiryuin?” she called to the adolescent. 
“Yeah?” 
“You were reported missing. Your family are looking for you.” 


“I imagine they are,” Ryuko responded plainly. Normally, such a comment would have been 
snarky in nature, but her tone indicated her shame. 


“Please, allow us to transport you back home.” 


“Of course. Thanks.” 


The police car had barely pulled up outside of the front of Kiryuin Manor when the front 
door of the building suddenly opened. Out emerged Ragyo and Soichiro, who were followed 
by Nui and Satsuki. No sooner had Ryuko stepped out of the car she found herself being 
hugged tightly by Nui, who was in tears at seeing her non-identical twin. 


“Ryuko, I was so worried!” she wailed at her. “I didn’t know if you were ever going to come 
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home again! We were so worried we’d never find you!” 


“Well, ’'m back now,” she was gently told as Ryuko pushed her off. She was not one for 
physical contact. “And next time I’m away, PI alert you all.” 


“So you should,” said the male officer who, like the female officer, stood out of their vehicle 
to address the family. “It’s dangerous for a person your age to be out on your own, especially 
at the time of day you left.” 


“We’ll take things from here, officer,” Soichiro told him. The officer nodded, returned to the 
car with their partner, and proceeded to drive off. As this happened, the family entered their 
home, but all remained in the large and long hallway that was filled with paintings and a red 
carpet down its centre. 


“T, uh... I have a lot to explain, don’t I?” Ryuko sheepishly asked rhetorically. 


“Definitely,” Ragyo replied. Her tone indicated disappointment, but it was not as pronounced 
as it normally would be. “We all deserve to hear it.” 


“Right,” Ryuko nodded. “I'll tell you. But I don’t know if you’ll actually believe me.” 


“Tt’ll be worth a shot,” Satsuki dryly noted. “After all, the police did track that you’d made 
your way to Cerasus.” 


“Okay,” Ryuko sighed, mentally preparing herself for what she had to say. “I decided to run 
away from home because I thought my life was nothing but crap. I wanted to get away from 
it all so I could do what I want to do career-wise. My first stop was Cerasus, so I could see 
Senketsu for the day, and he took me in. After we had lunch out, we saw a guy who was 
going to kill himself by jumping off a bridge into a river. Senketsu told me the guy was 
actually the son of the former principal of APE.” 


“APE?” Nui was intrigued. “Wasn’t that the high school that got into a lot of trouble?” 


“That’s the one. Zorome, the former principal’s son, ended up jumping into the water, so 
Senketsu and I had to pull him out. He cut his leg open on something in the water, so as I 
wrapped his jacket around his leg and we waited for the ambulance, I talked to him about 
how I'd heard that his dad wasn’t a good parent to him. I believed that we were no different 
from each other, as he hated his life and I hated mine, but he told me the full extent of what 
his dad did to him. It really was screwed up. His dad even once poisoned him by putting soap 
in his mouth, and previously tore the head off of his plush tanuki toy.” 


The faces of all of her family — even Satsuki — appeared appalled. 


“How utterly barbaric!” Ragyo was disgusted. “I knew he was a nasty piece of work, but I 
never knew he was that bad!” 


“And that’s not the only thing Zorome told me. He also told me about everything that’s 
happened to his friends and some of the people they know. Now, there’s a lot to unpack there, 
but to give a couple of stories — one didn’t know they were pregnant until they gave birth on 
the john, while another had to resuscitate their father when he had a heart attack.” 


Ryuko fell silent, her guilt still apparent. 


“There really is a lot more, isn’t there?” Soichiro asked her, to which she nodded back. “Well, 
you can tell us later over dinner. It looks as though you’ve had a proper lesson in humility. 
You’re luckier than you think.” 


“You can say that again,” Ryuko quietly nodded, exhaustion apparent in her voice. 


“But this is not the end of what’s needed to be discussed.” Ragyo was firm, although her tone 
was not as firm as it normally would be. “Ryuko, follow myself and your father into the 
living room.” 


Ryuko nodded, obeying the order while Satsuki and Nui went in separate directions. Ryuko 
was soon in the living room which, while still grandiose, had a wooden appearance in 
comparison to the almost marble-like white walls that filled most of the manor. There was a 
rug in the centre of the room, with two long red leather sofas either side of it. Ragyo and 
Soichiro seated themselves on one of them, while Ryuko was seated on the opposite sofa, 
facing them. 


“As you can imagine,” Ragyo began, “when we found out you were no longer here, we were 
worried. We were all worried. You saw how Nui was when she saw you arrive home in that 
police car. What made us worry even more was knowing the time you ran away, as recorded 
on the security cameras both here and in public. Do you even know the harm a person your 
age could have been subjected to at that time of night?” 


Not knowing if her mother was being rhetorical or not, Ryuko chose to remain quiet. She 
already was ashamed knowing about the past of Zorome and his friends, but having to be 
read the riot act made her feel worse. Her head lowered in shame and she looked at her feet. 
Normally, she would have snapped back saying she could easily fight back at anyone who 
approached her, but the lesson she learned that day made this approach unnecessary. 


“Whether here in Honno City or all the way in Cerasus, there are strangers out there in the 
world. You’re lucky none of them hurt you or took advantage of your situation.” 


“You also never considered how we felt.” Soichiro folded his arms as he added to the 
scolding. “As your mother said, we were worried to find you gone. What if you got hurt, or 
possibly even killed? You didn’t think of how we would’ve felt knowing the last time we saw 
you was over a disagreement we’d had with you.” 


Ryuko would normally have argued how her actions at school were justified in her eyes. 
Even though she knew she was right about the teacher’s lack of action over Maiko’s 
treatment of Mako, she knew her defence of using violence would not help her case. Guilt 
was something she very rarely felt, and today was that rare occurrence. 


“We’re grateful that you’ve returned home, but don’t think you’re getting off of this lightly,” 
Ragyo resumed. “You being grounded will now be extended by a week. Understood?” 


Ryuko was not even going to argue. If anything, she predicted that the exact amount of time 
would be added to her home punishment. She slowly raised her head and faced her parents. 


“Yes. I do.” Her words were quietly spoken. 


“In addition,” Ragyo added. “There is something else I wish to discuss. It is in relation to 
what you wish to do with your life later on.” 


Ryuko’s face became puzzled. She knew precisely what was being referred to, but Ragyo 
never liked the discussion; she would never even raise it herself. 


“T never realised your mother always intended on you potentially taking over Revocs after 
Satsuki,” Soichiro began. “Admittedly, after I heard about it during your conversation via the 
tablet, I respected her idea initially. It wasn’t until during the night, let alone when we’d 
learned you’d disappeared, that I decided to discuss it with her. I explained how I felt that 
you shouldn’t be pushed into doing something you don’t wish to do.” 


“Which made me realise I shouldn’t have done so in the first place,” Ragyo quickly 
continued. “Ryuko, I’m sorry I never allowed you free reign over your planned career path. 
There’s no doubt that this factored into you running away. You can do whatever you want 
with your life. No strings attached.” 


Ryuko, for once, smiled at her mother. 
“Thanks, Mum. Also... I’m sorry. For what happened at school, and how I ran away.” 


“At least you’ve learned,” Soichiro noted. “Plus if you didn’t run away, you wouldn’t have 
saved that boy.” 


“I’m amazed you even believe what I said. I am telling the truth, but—” 


“You’re not the only ones who’re still in contact with Shunsuke’s family,” Ragyo reminded 
her. “We can easily ring him up, let alone his parents when they arrive home, and verify 
things. Plus, I know you’re telling the truth. Other than your behaviour, a mother knows these 
things.” 


“Plus, I was thinking... when I eventually get my phone back, I might add Zorome as a 
friend.” 


“It’s an idea,” Soichiro nodded. “After all, Shunsuke is the only friend you currently have, 
and he lives in another city.” 


Chapter End Notes 


NEXT TIME: Ryuko goes back to school... 


Back to School 


Chapter Summary 


Ryuko goes back to Honnoji Academy, where she is soon met by peers who wish to 
acknowledge her past actions. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


To finally be back at Honnoji Academy felt strange for Ryuko. Her exclusion may have 
lasted only one week, but her time at home — where her access to anything she enjoyed had 
been rescinded — felt longer. If anything, it felt like the month of her being grounded that was 
yet to properly commence. Even setting foot in the corridor, where lockers ran alongside its 
walls, as with any other high school, felt strange. Her time away may have invoked the idea 
of being longer than it really was, yet returning to her studies gave the impression she had 
been absent only a day. 


She opened her locker, tending to the items within it, when a deep voice caught her attention. 
“Ryuko.” 


Without any expression, she turned to face the person standing beside her. He was a tall 
muscular student with darker skin and white hair, his height towering over not just her, but 
many other students who would study at Honnoji. His arms were folded, a sign he felt she 
was beneath him. 


“Gamagoori,’” Ryuko simply nodded at him. 


“Satsuki informed us in the Elite 6 of what’s happened since your exclusion. I have to say 
that your escapade to Cerasus was highly immature. And yet... if it was not for your presence 
there, an innocent life would never have been saved.” 


Ryuko simply glanced around the corridor before facing him again and asked “and you’re 
talking to me about this... why?” 


“T guess that something good can come out of something bad,” he replied, slowly unfolding 
his arms. “Perhaps your actions and what Satsuki says you have learned will turn you into a 
better person. It will be then that you’ll fully have not just her respect, but perhaps mine and 
the rest of the Elite 6.” 


With no further words, he walked off. Ryuko was puzzled by how he had suddenly spoken to 
her, as neither Gamagoori or any other member of the Elite 6 — barring Satsuki, of course — 
rarely approached her during school hours. Yet, it was fairly obvious that her older sister had 


perhaps not just spread the news of what Ryuko had done in Cerasus, but how she learned 
from the event. There was no denying that this would perhaps improve her reputation and 
gain more respect from her peers. 


“Ryuko!” a high-pitched voice suddenly called to her. In the direction opposite where 
Gamagoori had appeared, Mako approached Ryuko as she shut her locker. “You’re finally 
back!” 


“Yeah.” She gave a small smile, slinging her school rucksack onto her back. “And it’s good 
to be back, too.” 

“T’ve heard about what happened when you got excluded!” Mako was hyperactive, speaking 
quickly with almost no breaths in between. “Satsuki told the Elite 6, who told everyone else. 
They said you ran away from home to try and have a career in motorsports so that you didn’t 
have to do anything about how your family own Revocs. You met up with an old friend of 
yours in Cerasus, and after you had lunch out, you saw the son of the dead corrupt principal 
of APE threatening to jump off a bridge into a river. When he jumped in, you and your friend 
had to pull him out of the water, and when you were waiting for the ambulance, he told you 
about how bad not just his life was, but how bad the lives of his friends were, making you 
realise your own life wasn’t as bad as you thought it was.” 


“Heh,” Ryuko chuckled. “You can say that again. Say, how’s Maiko? How’s she been since I 
chucked that chair at her?” 


“She’s alright,” Mako simply put. “But she doesn’t bully me anymore. I guess she knew that 
you’d probably do what you did again to her. She still messes around a lot, though.” 


“In other words, she’s barely changed?” 
“T guess so.” 


“Maybe I should try and speak to her. I really should apologise. Actually, mentioning about 
talking to people — Mako...” She was almost hesitant, let alone embarrassed with what she 
wanted to say. “Would you like to hang out sometime? At least, during school hours, for the 
time being.” 


“Td love to!” Mako beamed. “I don’t really have many friends. Actually, I don’t have any, 
unless you count my younger brother. He’s always been there for me, like my parents.” 


“Well, I don’t have many friends other than who I know in Cerasus. And that’s a bit of 
distance.” 


“So, we could end up being best friends forever!” 


“You never know.” 


Chapter End Notes 


Minor detail: Gamagoori is 18 opposed to his canon age of 20. 


NEXT TIME: Zorome chats with Ryuko and Senketsu again... 


Epilogue 


Chapter Summary 


Zorome chats with Ryuko and Senketsu online. 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


It was the evening, and Zorome was seated at his bedroom’s desk, where he was playing a 
video game on his laptop. The game in question was the usual block-and-crafting one he 
would often play. He had played it for many years, and had no intention on ever stopping, as 
he always thought of something new to do when playing it. 


His mobile phone, which was placed beside the laptop, suddenly emitted an electronic chime, 
indicating a notification had been received. He picked up his device and read the notification 
itself. 


FRIEND REQUEST: Ryuko Kiryuin 


“Ryuko Kiryuin?” he whispered to himself. He had never heard of the name before, 
prompting him to click on the notification to take him to the person’s profile. As soon as he 
saw the profile picture of the teenager with the long black hair, he realised who she was. Near 
the picture was the option to accept or decline the friend request, which he chose to accept. 


Once this task was complete, he checked through the friends she had in her friend list, where 
there were only two people. One was for Mako, who Zorome was obviously not familiar with 
— even with the visible picture of the girl with the brown bowl cut — while the other was for a 
person called Shunsuke Hattori. He recognised them from their picture — the eyepatch was a 
clear giveaway — but seeing the pictures of both Ryuko and Senketsu made him realise the 
whole incident over a month prior never led to him asking for their names, especially after 
how they helped him. 


Zorome soon sent a friend request to Senketsu who, within the next minute, accepted his 
request. Zorome was then about to use the chat feature of the site to message Ryuko when a 
new chat window opened. It was a chatroom Ryuko had set up for herself, Senketsu, and 
Zorome to share, as evident by how the top of the page listed them as being part of the group. 


It was with that that they began to message one another. 
Ryuko: It’s good to see you again. 


Ryuko: Well, to chat to you, at least. 


Shunsuke: How have things been? Is your leg better now? 
A lot better, thanks. :Zorome 


A couple of days later, I fell ill with some river disease the doctors kept talking about called 
Weil’s disease, but I’m better from that also. :Zorome 


Shunsuke: That’s good to hear. What about everything else? 
? :Zorome 
Ryuko: He means if you’re still feeling depressed. 
Oh, that. :Zorome 
I’m on antidepressants now. :Zorome 
I still feel down sometimes, but I’ve got my friends to help me out. :Zorome 


After what happened, I legit don’t feel a need to ever want to kill myself. It’s a shame it took 
until before I hit the water to realise I didn’t really want to die. :Zorome 


Sorry I dragged you into my mess in the first place. :Zorome 
Ryuko: If it wasn’t for us, you’d probably be dead. 
Shunsuke: Yeah, it was pretty lucky we were about where you were. 
And I can’t thank you enough. :Zorome 
You know, it’s funny. :Zorome 


Until Ryuko sent me a friend request and I looked up who Shunsuke was, I never actually 
knew your names. :Zorome 


Shunsuke: Well, you do now. 
Ryuko: Plus, I don’t normally call him that. I call him Senketsu. 
Why? :Zorome 
Shunsuke: It’s an old nickname I used online many years ago, meaning ‘fresh blood’. 
Emo phase? :Zorome 
Shunsuke: Nah, I just thought I was being cool. 


Shunsuke: Plus, you should’ve heard what the nickname Ryuko’s mother gave to my older 
brother. 


What was it? :Zorome 


Ryuko: Junketsu, or ‘purity’. This couldn’t have been more ironic because of what happened 
next. 


You told me when we were waiting for the ambulance. Shunsuke is blind in one eye because 
of him. :Zorome 


Ryuko: And he was abusive to my big sis Satsuki. It’s because of him that she’s become so 
blunt nowadays. 


Ryuko: Although, because of how I’ve changed a bit after what you told me about your life 
and your friends’ lives, she’s a bit more open to me than before. 


I guess people are showing you more respect now that you know your life isn’t as hard as it 
could be. :Zorome 


Ryuko: Also, about how you said I should tell my mum ‘tough luck’ when I eventually move 
out — while I’d ran away, my dad spoke to her about the whole ‘taking over Revocs’ thing 
and realised she’d been too controlling. She’s letting me do whatever I want with my future 
career. 


Well, that was unexpected. :Zorome 
But hey, you’ve still learned something when you ran away. :Zorome 


Shunsuke: I’d say that you’ve both learned something that day. 


Chapter End Notes 


Having been posting this story has made me re-evaluate my plans and ideas for The 
Heartverse. 


Firstly, I’m definitely no longer going to incorporate any other series into it. PII leave it 
at DarliFra and Kill La Kill. 


Secondly, I’d like to work on more lighthearted content, as the series has become so 
dark and depressing. 


Thirdly, barring a short story I’ve already written that I’ll post at some point in the future 
(after a redraft, as with the previous Heartverse instalments), I don’t honestly know if I 
want to keep writing for it. With the exception of A Hole in the Heart and Vita, some of 
these stories didn’t get a ton of hits. I think this was a mixture of A) I’d already written a 
dozen stories and posted them shortly after one another, B) my ideas may have been a 
little too much a case of what I'd like to see, and not what others would want, and C) the 
darker nature the series went from Vita onwards. Vita ended with a hope spot, but every 
story afterwards dealt with quite dark material. This is why I’d like to be more 
lighthearted. Also, as much as I like Kill La Kill (it, along with My Hero Academia, are 


currently the best anime I’ve watched), I don’t have many ideas as to what fanfics I 
could write for it outside of Finding Their Way and the short story I’ll post later on 
(which only involves KLK and not DarliFra). 


I’ve always wanted to write a finale for the Heartverse to close things off (as well as 
“torch the franchise and run”) which, while still under consideration, will depend on 
how the short story I'll eventually post does in terms of hits and kudos. If few read it, 
then PII end the series. I’ve posted fanfics before for other series that didn’t do well, 
which put me off writing anymore; this was the case with my Animal Crossing fic 
Sewing Up the Past. 


NEXT TIME IN THIS SERIES: Ryuko reflects upon how Junketsu changed the lives of 
both Satsuki and Junketsu... 


End Notes 


For anyone who is reading this story that are going through a rough time, I really need to 
emphasise that you are not alone. Many people lose their lives to suicide each year, and there 
are lives on the same path that can be saved. 


If you’re feeling suicidal, or just simply have a lot on your mind, find someone to talk to. 
Family, friends — even a suicide hotline will be there to listen to you. You can always find 
help in the right places. Every country, no matter what part of the world, will have a service 
that you can reach out to. 


Please don’t suffer in silence. Help will be there when you need it. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


